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TRANSITORY. 

.. .  .  la  a  garden  by  the  sea, 

hvi  the  white  gulls  flicker  by. 
li  t.  white  lilies  at  her  knee, 
r»sl  sunset  in  the  sky, 

:.*  sail  by  on  the  wind. 

_•  rhe  *lrare  behind. 

„•  they  follow  the  sun 
A.  igs  of  the  rail  sea  wind. 

l  on  the  tecrace  wall  an 

.  ■  ! 

-Toy*  a  little  while  at  best, 
s.  r  be  surely  ebbing  tide. 

'he  wild  birds  to  the  west," 
ills  sail  by  on  the  wind, 
the  shore  liehind. 
je  they  follow  the  sure 
u  ,  ._'s  iif  the  sab  sea  wind. 

-  the  sunset  sky  and  gray, 
a.  ■  ;i*  the  wlful  arros*  the  lea; 

's  -  •!,<■  glory. of  the  day; 

-  >  -fory  of  the  sea. 

_rull-  sail  by  on  the  wind, 
i  :  _  ihe  shore  behind.. 

,v  .or  they  follow  the>aiin 

a. ngs  of  the  .salt  sea  wind. 

-  I»ndon  Society. 

\  Mu  IMA  IN  ROMANCE. 

.  v  v*  i  re  summering  in  fthe  Santa 
1 1  ■  on  tains,  the  most  delightful 
11  I'l.  most  delightful  state  in  the 
Tin  days  were  long,  but  full  of 
i  ,  i.  *t  that  extended  rambles  and 
•  h<M-overiea  confer.  A  fine 
.  iii  winch  one  could  wade  or 
.  >■  heart's  content,  kept  upgpts 
F**  emversation.  like  tin*  hum  of 

*  iii. I  tur ‘voices.  How  beautiful  in 
fj\  nn  truing  was  the  light  falling 

ranks  of  giant  redwooiia;  and 
there  never  wan  a  bluer, 
-kv  than  that  bent  above  it  &U! 
s  h<-sart.  Ixsik  m  hand,  sauntered 
i  li-afv  palli.  on  which  faint  rays, 
I  fr«*m  the  far  sky  sifted  down 
_  li  tlie  nslwotMls* odorous  branches, 

I  mi  their  scarred  trunks,  and  fell 

•  Iver  arrows  into  t,he  rich  sliade  of 
1  li  st.  The  Umk  she  carried' was  a 
•  vt.  The  day  w'as  for  dreaming,  and 

printed  page  could  charm  the  eye, 

,  i  lu  re  were  a  thousand  iTlstractions 
P"m-  the  curiosity  and "  challenging 
.  I  mi  rat  ion  of  a  healthy  nature?  If 
i  .Ming  I ««*e,  a  vagrant bir<l,  a  clump 
•How  violets,  or  a  Iwoad  “golden 
,  '  s-  iv  i  noi^fh  to  s|»eak  tb  a  poetic 
'  ■  -r  '  U:\wvi  an  artist’s  eye,  who  coqld 

«.it<  liing*thi;  .grander  beauties  of 
Mw-h.-I  forest,  or  weary  of  the  sud- 
•  .  ^Iimjiv-  through  ofieued  boughs  of 

i  -  Mil  ill  me  blue  mountains?  So  a  book 
-  -put**  a  useless  thing  to-  Miss  Amy 
I '•■mi  rt.  but  at  the  same  time  her 
i.  iliiiual  i-ompaniou. 

sl  was  aroused  front  her  lazy  dream- 
i  a  by  a  loud  halloo.  Indeed,  she  was 
,n>'t  unmeiliately  aroused,  for  the  Jial- 

•  mg  •had  l>ecn. going  on  for  quite  a 
;•  *| h  i  tal^e  length  of  time  before  her 

a-v  1 1  iiisciousness  stirred  to  the  ef- 
t  *yui'  thing  unusual;  for  halloo- 
ng.  M'.y  for  owls.  Was  by  no  means 

•  lum. >u  in  those  silent  depths.  Once 

i-l  1  front,  ht'r  summery  stupor, 

-t<  tied  with  growing  interest. 

Tit.  .  aljs  continued  at  intervals,  pau»- 
M-.-mingiy  in  expectation  or  hope 
i  'oine  replyl  Miss  l|esart  concluded, 
-in  heard'  no  responsive  halloo  from 
v  other  part  of  the  forest,  that  the 
I  w;u*  from  some  one-lost  in  the  wil- 
!  ii-"  As  soon  as  her  half  somnolent 
u  had  formed  this  conclusion,  her 
.•  took  up  the  idea,  ami  when  an- 

•  r  dojK-rateand  far  away  shout  came 
i  .  r  ear.  she  answered  with  a  musical 
'  t  roiA  her  vigorous  young  luni 

r  *ame  time  gohig  jn  <the  evideny  di- 
o  ft  ion  of  the  si>und. 
ftlie  was  heard,  for  a  responsive  call 
.mo  m  slightly  louder  tones,  so  she 

•  w  that,  whoever  it  was,  lie  was  ap- 
>  H.limg  her  voice.  -Making  a  trumpet 

er  hands,  she  cried,  “Lost?” 
i  answer  came  quite  distinctly,  evi- 
tly  triihi)H*t*Mi  in  the  same  manner, 

'be  lost  all  W*r  languor.  Here  wai 
-  •  .filling  rf  livtny’ interest  to  occupy 
I  t  time'.  “Witt)  are  you?”  she  called. 

1  .r.jhn  Wc-tvyjiod,"  came  the  answ'er. 

*  •* i  San  Francisco,”  he  continued. 

.1  nlifMtatingly  slu*  plunged  into  theun- 
dergtowth  and  trackless  wayof  the  woods, 
b-  r  guide,  the  voice,  which  kept  up  a 
lather’  nfm-siihsl  conversation— if  that 
.  in  U- t  ailed  a  conversation — as  she  only 
•MbuiTiil  occasionally  to  show*  him  that 
mIi.- was  « oioing.  She  had  no  fear  of 
1«  iqg  |.  *t  herself,  for  she  had,  time  and 
again.,  roamed  in  the. deepest  and  wildest 
parts  of  the  forest,  which  was  full  of 
landmarks  for  her. 

"i  nit  bunt  ing-iind-lbst-iny-Tjs’ay,”  came 
slowly  iqid  di-tachedly  to  her  cars* 

Sh.  *to|ijied  and  said  to  herself  :  “I’ve 
i  mind  to  leave  him  to  his  fate.  The 
idea  of  desecrating  this  saeffed  place 
.with  a  shot-gun !” 

However,  she  proceeded  to  the  rescue, 

•  I.  t.  rmimng  to  give  Mr.  Jofiji  Westwood 
i  a usi  ie  jSiece  of  her  mind,  when  once 
*bf  |iad  discovered  him.  (It  is  safe  to 
say  liens  in  parenthesis,  that  she  forgot 
her  cruel  intention  long  before  she  came 
up  to  him.)  She  picked  and  crashed  her 
way-  through  the  pushes,  for  amile.it 
m-cuu'd  to  her.  but  distanced  are  decep¬ 
tive  when  you  have  to  work  your  way. 

At  last.  lie.  waiting,  gave  a  halloo 
which  .soumhsl  absurdly  loud,  when 
right  oh  the  heels  of  it  the  bushes  parted,- 
tiid  .i  radiant  wood-nymph,  to  lie  sure, 

.i  a  becoming  ^ostuine  of .  buff  lawn, 
-<*ft„  loose  tfrajf rioe  of  which  she 
aiiglU  up  to  protect  them  from  the 
.|**s,  r*u««iJin'fc  thereby  the  stiff  era- 
e  ie.|  ruffles  of  an  immaculate  skirt, 
rmltless  feet  shod  in  neat  French 
King  I m m its.  But  her  cheeks  were 
t  .  I,. . ).  h.  r  eyes  were  dazzling,  and  a 

•  <  l  .if  shining  hair  retted  lightly  on 
bet  white  forehead.  Her  wide  hat,* 
M  M  for  back  on  hejr  head  by  some 

icy  branch,  served  as  a  frame  to  a  be- 
w  it.  long  fac|!.  .  f  . 

Shi  Im-Ii.-M  a  tall  young  man  in 
H  tt.ter  s  buckskin,  leaning  on  a  rifle. 


Hi 


were  a  shade  softer  than 
hi L  from  their  weariness,  perhaps. 

•  f.c  ■•  was  clearly  cut,  and  a  dark 

i  he  a<lot^ed  his  flrin  lip. 
r  . .  than  a  ihoment  they  gazed 

■  ;i.  Ii  oi le-r’s  eyes,  then  laughed  and 

•  .1  \fter  thanking  her  en- 

i  *i  i*ti.  ally,  *  he  said:  “I  had 

i  b  i  compelling  a  young 

mi  r*.-  ii. .  1  thought  it  was  a  boy 

am  w  .-r.'d  me,  anJ  fully  Expected  to 
..  •'-..oToot  l*oy,  with  cheeks  of  tan,’ 

'••;»  I  ■•(  - "  he  hesitated. 

Y'  U  will  sc.- no  barefoot  bt>ys around 

-b.-  -.aid,  hastily.  “There  is  too 
i*  N  f<  itr  of  rattlesnakes.’’  *' 

I  have  not  seen  any.” 

M  . . not.  for  they  are  not  fearfully 

I  should  not  Ie*  here.  But 

•  ...  .  w  ini.- you  come-acrtpH  an  ugly 

'  I  alw  ays  go  filled  myself. ”  she 
1 .1  ..lining  a  tiny,  silver 
i!  ...  hniii  the  depths  of  a  ca- 

1 1 nl*  | HI.  k«'t. 

I*  but  a  gliuqiHe  of  the  flask  he 

■  t.  f.,  .in-  plunged  it  l»^ck  ‘Hiiiia- 

•li  resented  tin*  impulse  of 


“If  you  wffl  follow  me — she  aoud 
•hortly. 

"With  all  ray  heart.  I  love  the  woods, 
but  began  to  feel  I  should  never  get  out 
of  this.  I  have  been  wandering  about, 
•Peking  a  path  which  I  could  follow  any¬ 
where  for  six  mortal  hours. 

“It’s  easy  enough  when  you  know  the 
way." 

“Ah,  but  every  one  isn’t  ►dryad." 

No.  I’m  especially  engaged  for  the 
»u miner  in  that  capacity,"  she  said, 
sirily  acknowleding  tm meaning.  “When 
I  mat  home,"  she  continued,  thinking 
previous  confidence  called  for  a  like  re- 
turP’  “I  *n  Miss  Amy  liesart,  of— well, 
everything  in  general.  We’ye  nomads." 

“I'm  most  happy.  Mise  Iieaart,"  he  be¬ 
gan  in  the  stiff  manner  aome  people 
vJopt  when  acknowledging  an  introduc 
tion,  to  find  in  you  an  angel  unaw'ares, 
he  concluded  with  regained  ease.  “And 
and,"  he  went  on  mischievously, 
think  I  was  bitten  by  a  rattlesnake  m >me 
time  this  morning." 

•She  tumwl  in  alarm  and  met  bis  eyee, 
in  which  he  could  not  repress  a  twinkle. 
•Why,  you’ said  you  hadn't  seen  any." 
“I  didn't  see  one,  but  I’m  sure  1  must 
have  heard  a  good  many,  and  one  could 
easily  bite  me  and  I  not  pay  much  at¬ 
tention  to  it,  you  know,  in  my  per¬ 
plexity," 

She  regarded  him  carefully,  felt 
sure  that  he  was  .  a  gentle¬ 
man,  and  saw  Insides  the 
mischief  in  his  eyes  a  great  exhaustion, 
that  brought  out  the  silver  flask  without 
further  misgiving.  , 

“I  came  off  at  4  this  morning,  without 
any  breakfast,"  and  one  could  see  his 
weariness  was  real.  “You  know,"  he 
added,  excusing  himself,  “I  expected  to 
be  back  at  the  hotel  by  6  with  a  deer 
for  breakfast." 

“You  are  staying  at  F - T  she  asked. 

F -  was  a  village  on  the  line  of  the 

railway,  at>out  a  mile  distant 
“i  have  been  there  for  the  last  week, 
but  intern)  to  return  to  the  city  to-jqor- 
row.  I  suppose  you  can  show  me  the 
way  to  F - ?" 

“Oh,  yes.  I  am  so  glad  it  was  full, 
she  said  irrelevantly,  as  he  returned  her 
the  empty  flask.  “You  must  have  been 
very  faint.  We  are  neatly  to  the  path; 
and  Miss  Desart’s  compliments,  ami  will 
Mr.  John  Westwood  deign  to  partake  of 
an  informal  lunch  at  lle|>sidam?" 

“Mr.  John  Westwood  accepts  with 
due  informality,  not  to  say  that 
he  jumps  at  the  chance.  But 
where  ipid  what  in  the  na 
of  the  redwoods  is  Hepsidam?” 

“Hepsidam — as  the  name  signifies — is 
•a  place  in.  the  wilderness,'  rented  during 
the -summer  months  to  campers  for  a 
small  stipend.  We  have  been  down 
every  summer  for  three  years.  But 
here  we  ape." 

He  stepped  out  on  the  path  and  stood 
beside  her.  How  fragrant  and  cool  the 
woods  were.  The  broad,  leafy,  path 
1  made  one  sigh  with  pity  for  those  who 
were  bound  to  tread  the  stifling  streets 
of  the  city.  They  soon  reached  the  cot¬ 
tage,  which  was  not  far  from  where 
they  9truck  the  path.  It  was  an  idyllic 
repast  that  awaited  them.  Mrs.  Desart 
was  as  lovely  and  cordial  as  her  daugh¬ 
ter,  and  Mr.  Desart  was  full  of  bonhom- 
mie  and  unconcealed  delight,  at  meeting 
any  one  so  recently  from  the  city. 

*  .“I  wish  I  had  had  the  good  luck  to 
lose  myself  in  this  vicinity  a  week  ago,” 
said  Westwood,  regretfully,  as  he  was 
taking  his  departure,  considerably  later 
m>the  afternoon. 

“Well,  you ,  can  find  your  way  here 
easily  now,  and  we  shall  be  glad  to  see 
you  at  any  time,"  said  paterfamilias, 
cordially. 

“Thank  you  for  your  kindness,  but  my 
vacation  ends  to-morrow,”  he  sighed. 

They  all  joined  him  on  his  walk  hotel- 
ward,  to  make  sure  of  his  taking  the 
right  turns  and  angles  which  were  to 

take  him  to  F - ,  and  it  seemed  to  him 

that  Amy  was  even  more  beautiful  in 
the  tender  twilight  than  before.  They 
parted  from  him  as  warmly  as  from  an 
old  friend,  with  cordial  hand  shakes  all 
around,  and  Mr.  Dbsart  told  him  to  run 
dowp  any  Sunday  when  he  wanted  a 
breath  of  the  redwoods— an  invitation 
cordially  seconded  by  Mrs.  DeHart,  and 
shyly  by  Amy.  They  stood  and  watched 
him  till  he  reached  a  bend  in  the  road, 
where  he  turned  and  waved  his  handker¬ 
chief,  at  which  three  handkerchiefs  flut¬ 
tered  in  response,  then  the  bend  in  the 
road  hid  him  from  sight.  They  turned 
back  on  the  path  with  rather  a  lonesome 
feeling,  for  this  bright  young  fellow, 
whom  they  had  not  known  a  dozen  hours 
before,  had  proved  such  a  jolly  comrade 
for  tAe  few  hours  of  their  acquaintance, 
that  they  honestlyregretted  his  departure. 
And  though  they  would  have  disclaimed 
indignantly,  and  with  truth,  any  sug¬ 
gestion  that  thdy  hail  suffered  ennui  be¬ 
fore- his  apjiearance,  still  they  began  to 
look  forward  to  the  possible  Sunday 
when  he  would  come  again.  They 
might  have  had  visitors  in  abundance, 
of  course.  But,  though  not  by  any 
means  selfish  people,  they  were  still  not 
gregarious  to  any  extent. 

Their  unsocial  instincts  were  probably 
due  to  their  fondnesd  for  traveling,  and 
the  ease  with  which  they  had  always 
been  able  to  gratify  that  fondness.  Amy, 
in  fact,  could  ,  hardly  have  told  which 
was  her  own  country.  She  was  as 
familiar  w^th  France  and  Germany,  as 
America,  and  Scotland  she  has  always 
loved. s  But  since  they  had  discovered 
the  redwoods  of  California,  she  was  in¬ 
spired  hy  th?ir  grandeur  to  quite  a 
strong  patriotism,  for,  though  cosmo¬ 
politan  bred,  she  was  California  bom. 

The  next  Sunday,  John  Westwood 
could  hardly  conquer  his  desire  to 
visit  his  new*  friends.  But  he 
felt  that  it  would  be  better  taste  to 
let  one  Sunday  elapae  between  his 
visits.  He  was  not  very  much  expected, 
to  tie  sure,  as  they  did  not  look  for  him 
before  two  or  three  weeks.  But  in  that 
week,  Mr.  Desart  received  a  telegram 
that  demanded  his  immediate  presence 
in  New  York.  And  in  a  few  days  Shis 
family,  always  prepared  for  such  emer¬ 
gencies,  were  on  their  jeast ward  way. 

Mr.  Desart,  as  politeness  demanded, 
wrote  a  note  of  explanation  and  apology 
to  Mr.  Westwood,  whose  address  he  in¬ 
tended  to  transcribe  from  the  San  Fran¬ 
cisco  directory.  His  intentions  were 
good,  but  when  they  had  left  New  York 
and  were  far  out  on  the  Atlantic,  he  dis¬ 
covered  the  still  unaddressed  note  in  one 
of  his  many  pockets. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  dwell  on  the  dis¬ 
appointment  and  surprise  of  Mr.  West- 
wood,  when  in  high  spirits  he  set  out  on 
the  woodland  path,  only  to  find  a  de¬ 
serted  house  at  the  end  of  it.  He  re- 
peatednhe  visit  at  odd  intervals  during 
the  rest  of  the  summer  and  fall,  but 

ilways  with  the  same  result,  till  he 

finally’ gave  up  in  despair,  and  carae 
•  to  believing  that  he  had  never  been 
„.*»*  in  the  redwoods,  but  had  fallen 
asleep  on  an  enchanted  hill-side  (as 
Grimm’s  people  do)  and  dreamed  the 
whole  thing. 

was  late  in  September  of  the  follow- 
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rag  jemr  before  John  WeatwoM  felt  able 
to  take  his  annual  \  acauon  from  bu*u- 
care*.  But  the  days  grew  so  warm 
that  he  determined  to  break:  away  from 
the  hot  t*vements  and  «'easelewi  noise  of 
the  city,  for  a  week  m  the  mountains. 
But  where?  There  were  mountains 
north  of  him,  mountains  *-a«t  of  lam, 
mountains  south  of  him.  Ih-  had  only 
to  choose.  The  mountains  ^  th**  Uorth 
were  the  Marin  county  bran<  h  of  the 
Coast  range,  of  which  Tamaljtus  Li  the 
most  prominent  feature.  Bui  Tamaljiais 
is  visible  from  the  city,  so  tb*-v  wouldn't' 
do.  Tlie  same  fault  attached  to  the 
mountain*  to  the  east.  4hat  rise  from  the 
arid  Situ  Joaquin  plains.  Mount  Diablo 
was  their  great  feature,  ami  his  inf-rnal 
majesty  was  plainly  visible  from  the  ntji. 
Tq  the  south  were  tb**  Sant4<'ruz  moun¬ 
tains,  in  whose  depths  hi*  short-lived 
romance  of  a  year  ago  was  enacted  It  is 
not  strange  that  ignoring  the  charms  of 
Mendocino  redwoods,  which  n**cessitat**l 
a  day  or  two  of  steamboat  travel,  ami 
steeling  his  heart  against  Dormer  lake 
and  the  snowy  Sierras  (Which  were 
rather  far  off  into  the  bargain),  he  de¬ 
cided  {to  seek  the  bracing  mountain  air 

in  the  SantA  Cruz  range)  F -  was 

only  a  few  hours  distant  frimi  the  city, 
an>l  yet  the  place  was 
wilderness — a  wilderness 
great  advantage  of  accessibility.  One 
had  onjly  to  strike  out  front  the  station 
at  F— in  any  direction  to  lose  himself 
— as  he  had  once  proved*- in  a  virgin 
and  primeval  forest. 

He  had  no  hope  of  meeting  his  quon- 
danT acquaintances  again.  If  they  had 
been  dbwn  at  all,  he  felt  sure  they  hail 
flown  before  that.  He  assured  himself 
that  would  not  have,  wished  to  meet 
them,  for  they  had  treated  him  shab¬ 
bily.  |t  was  a  most  contradictory  im¬ 
pulse,  then,  that  drew  him  the  very  tirj»t 
day  nf  his  arrival  past  the  redwood 
cabin.  |  If  he  had  luqied  for  any  sign  of 
his  wilf-'o-the-wisp  friends,  however,  he 
was  disappointed.  No  sign  of  life  was 
about  the  place,  and  he  avoided  it  in  his 
future  rambles.- 

*  The  large  streams  that  floWed  through 
the  foitest.  were  famous  for  trout,  and  to 
trout-fishing  he  devoted  Ihimself,,  as 
offering  fewer  opportunities  for  getting 
lost  than  hunting  the  wary  deer.  -  So 
with  nisi  and  line,  a  plentiful  supply 
light  literature,  and  a  sportsman’s  lunch 
basket  well  filled,  lie  would  {start  out  for 
the  day.  i 

He  was  impartial  in  his  choice  of 
streams,  and  often  angled  in  the  one 
that  flbwed  near  Hepsidam;  He  choose 
that  one  to-day,  and  made  his  way  tip 
the  stream  for  a  long  distance  by  leaping 
from  stone  to  stone,  or  by  walking  the 
mighty  length  of  the  redwopd  trees  that 
hjy,  as  they  had  fallen,  in  amd  across  the 
stream  in  every  direction,  and  by  wad¬ 
ing  with  his  water-defying  boots  in  the 
lieautiful  smooth  stretches  Of  water. 

At  last  he  reached  a  place  he  judged 
favorable  alike  for  angling  and  for  read¬ 
ing.  Jt  was  a  redwood  trunk,  soft  with 
mossy  ^growths,  hid  among  mighty 
boulders;  and  frotn  this  shelter  Ills 
line  ooul^  play  on-  a  smooth  peb¬ 
bly  pool  that  promised  lots  of  trout. 
Here  he  ensconsed  himself  comfortably, 
baited  |  his  hook,  flung  l\js  line  out  into 
the  stream,  propped  the  pole  up  near 
at  hand  (which  may  be  a  scientific  way 
to  fish,  but  was  quite  in  the  way  of  A 
lazy  young  man),  stretched  himself  at 
full  length  on  his  broad  divtan,  chose  the 
most  {conversational  novel  his  pocket 
bore,  hnd  was  soon  deep  in  its  pages. 

Behjnd  him  rose  an  absolutely  perpen¬ 
dicular  cliff,  many  feet  in  bight,  dotted 
from  top  to  bottom  with  waving  “five 
finger’’  ferns.  They  were  of  such  dense 
and  large  growth  that  no  portion  of  the 
rocky  wall  was  visible,  and  down 
through  the  tops  of  the  redwoods  hun¬ 
dreds  of  feet  above,  and  ovier  the  living 
^reen  curtain,  the  sun  sentj  his  flicker¬ 
ing  rays.  The  trout  were!  wary,  and 
gave  him  plenty  of  time  to  get  inter¬ 
ested  in  his  book,  which,  being  a  lively 
rammer  novel,  caused  him  soon  to  for¬ 
get  the  shyness  of  the  denizens  of  the 
itream.  So  in  turning  a  page  it  acted 
luite  like  a  shock  to  his  nervous  system 
A’hen  he  saw  his  pole  bend,  and  sud¬ 
denly  show  symptoms  of  falling  head¬ 
long  into  the  stream,  fie  caught  it 
with  the  mental  ejaculation,  “It  must 
De  a  lifg  one  to  pull  like  that!"  and 
itraightway  his  book  was  forgotten.  He 
lifted  the  pole  and  carefully  began  to 
draw  in  the  line,  at  the  skme  time  ad¬ 
vancing  to  the  edge  of  his  nook  to  see 
tis  game. 

An  exclamation  of  pain  greeted  his 
■ffort  Ito  tauten  his  line,  apd  there  on  a 
rock  in  the  brook  he  beheld  his  catch. 
He  gazed  in  consternation  at  the  sight  of 
d  girl  seated  on  the  rock,  and  bending 
iver  a  rosy  bare  foot,  w’hich  bore  in  the 
pink  ball  of  a  tiny  toe  a  cruel  black  fish¬ 
hook.  i  His  effort  to  draw  in  the  line 
.nlist  jiave  caused  her  acute  pain,  and 
called  forth  the  mdan  which  smote  on 
his  ears.  Her  head  was  bent,  and  her 
lands  were  busy  trying  to  draw  out  the 
jgly  barb. 

“This  must  lie  another  ‘Lorelei,’”  he 
draught,  “and  these  woods  are  surely 
launted.  I’ll  be  carried  off  by  a  pixie 
iext,” 

He  hardly  knew  how  to  offer  his  sen¬ 
dees— as  he  was  evidently  unobserved, 
it  was  awkward  to  break  the  silence. 
But  o t  course  it  was  only  fair  that  he 
ihould  help  this,  damsel  in  distress.  He 
was  jpst  essaying  “Allow  me,"  when  she 
raddenly  rose,  without  having  extracted 
he  hook,  and  attempted*  the  feat  of 
walking  on  her  heel.  Then  raising  be* 
jyes,  fehe  saw  him  helpless  and  guilty 
jeforq  her. 

You!”  she  cried  faintly,  and  let  her 
ikirts  drop  quickly  over  her  feet, 
vhereat  the  former  became  as  wet  as  the 
attflr- 

Yuu  !”  he  cried  in  rapture;  for  it  was 
die  !  no  strange  ^pixie  nor  Lorelei,  but 
his  dfyad  of  a  ^ar  ago.  “Can  you  ever 
rargive  me?”  he  asked  in  deep  con tri- 
tiqjiA  -  “Let  me  take  out  that  wretched 
hook.” 

She  offered  no  resistance  as  he  lifter 

her  up  on  a  mossy  log,  and  then  deftly 
and  as  gently  as  possible  cut  out  the 
barb.  Of  couijse  it  was  painful,  but  two 
or  three  little  gasps  were  all  the  sign  she 
gaveJ  and  they  cut  him  to  .  the  heart. 
He  tore  up  his  handkerchief  for  a  strip 
to  wrap  around  the  little  bleeding  toe. 

’Ahd  how,”  he  raid,  as  gayly  as  he  felt 
to  bb  consistent  with  a  bad  conscience, 
“fisliermen  always  cany  their  catch 
home,  I  belive,  and  you  can  not  walk.* 
Slue  yielded  to  this  arrangement,  say¬ 
ing,  MIt  isn’t  far— I  had  just  started  out 
to  wade  up  stream  for  ferns.” 

So!  Paul  and  Virginia  wise,  carefully 
over  the  stones  and  up  the  road  he  bore 
his  siweet  burden,  to  the  door  of  Hepsi¬ 
dam,  where  mqny  explanations  were  the 
order  of  tW  day. 

Mr.  Desart  gave  him  the  long  deferred 
letter,  and  they  all  forgave  him  for 
capturing  Amy  so  cruelly.  But  at  his 
wedding,  some  montlis  later,  he  confided 
to  his  friends  at  large  that  it  was  the 
finest  catch  he  had  ever  made;  and  none 
who  saw  his  lovely  bride  questioned  the 


statement.  And  Amy  d«*clares  no  one 
can  evtr  ray  that  she  “angled  for  a  hus¬ 
band.”— K,  L.  ( Mmarthen  in  Overland 
Monthly.  I 
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The  U  >p  -graphy 
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of  no  other  part  of 
■o  adapted  to  de¬ 
velop  dangerous  1  iouds  and  Vubeequent 
penoiis  of  )»  ater  f  amine  as  that  of  Cali¬ 
fornia,  w  here  the  natural  conditions  are 
destroyed,  bud  tin  ■  sheep  industry  of  the 
-i  igagcd  and  has  been 
for  many  years  in  de¬ 
stroy  mg  thP  kilar  ee  of  |>ower  helij  by  the 


alcr  supply.  Count 
•attle  and  goats  are 


from  the 


►iii  iri»iii  int*  mi,  .  . 

a  wild,  untrodden^  shepherd*  an-  set 
ess  jsissessing  the  ’  which  by  shading 


i  to  the  moist  mountain 
jd.s.  They  have  de- 
voundVvejry  blad^*  of  gra»  and  stampd 
out  and  gnawed  away  every  bush  and 
young  tn*y  along  fhe  whole  length  of  the 
Sierra*.  TV-  reproductive  pow-er  of  the 
fon-st  is  thus  *er»>u.*ly  iiniMtmd,  if  u«*t 
utterly  nmicL 

Nor  is  this  |h <■  worst  featun*  of  the 
situation.  <  )verpdsturage  of  the  wi*ds 
has  destroy **1  t  )e  grasses  and  the 
shrill**,  and  now  f  u;  the  purfiose  of  in- 
•reasing  or  renewing  the  supply  the 
set:  ing^jire  to  the  forests, 
ht*  ground  checlhthe 
growth  of  herbage.  A  hundred  forest 
tires  may  now  be  ?een  up*!)  any  summer 
day  from  any  ol  the  high  California 
mountains  slowly  eating  away,  what 
was  once  the  noblest  development  of  all 
forest  growths.  The  animals  are  graz¬ 
ing,  moreover,  and  the  tires  are  burning 
upon  the  public  domain  of  the  Hnited 
States;  and  the  government  is  indifferent 
to  this  detraction  jof  property  or  unable 
to  prevent  it.— New  York  Spn.  \ 

AgH**lz  Hid  the  Student. 

The  writer  well  ijemendiers  his  intro¬ 
duction  to  the  late  i Agassiz  and  how  he 
learned  his  method  of  investigation. 

Having  mnlertaiken  thq  study  of 
natural  history,  I  went  to  the  professor 
and  asked  ^iim  whim  to  begin.  “All 
said  he,  “so  you  want  toliegin.do  you?  All 
right,  here  i*  a  bluitish;  now  take  it,  dis¬ 
sect  it  carefully,  ndte  all  you  see,  and 
come  hack  to-nmrrpw  at  the  same  time 
and  report."  Off  1|  started  with  my  fish. 
Very  carefully  1  went  about  my  dissec¬ 
tion.  In  an  hour  >r  two  I  fancied  1 
knew  all  about  that  fish,  but  as  I  was. 
hot  to  repbrt  until  the  next  day  I  kept  at 
it,  every  Iiour  finding  sometliing  new. 

I  went  to  tjie  profeisor  at  the  appointed 
time,  feeling  proud  and  confident  that 
my  natural  discernment,  for  such  I 
was  pleased  to  terufc  it,  had  enabled  me 
to  master  the  subject,  and  that  I  should 
well  acquit  myself  in  my  report.  The 
, professor  listened  1  :o  all  I  had  to  say, 
and  in  his  quiet  way  remarked:  “.So,  so, 
very  good,  but  not  ill.”  To  make  a  long 
story  short,  I  kept  at  that'  fish  for  a 
month,  always  the  same  answer,  “very 
good,  but  not  all.  How*  I  hated  that 
fish  at  the  end  of  the  first  week.  How 
it  didNanell!  I  did  not  want  to  touch  it, 
and  tlewrinto  a  r  ige  at  least  a  dozen 
times,  aniFyet  eacl.  day  I  found  some¬ 
thing  new,  and  so  <  in  until  the  end  of 
the  month,  and  what  there  was  then 
about  that  fish  that  I  did  not  know'  was 
not  wurth  knowing. — Electrical  Review. 


How  to  .Skeletonize  Leaven. 

The  usual  methoi  1  is  to  soak  the  leaves 
for  a  long  time  in  r  tin  wrater  until  they 
are  quite  decayed,  liht  those  who  have 
had  considerable  e:  iperience  in  the  wrark 
recommend  a  quicker  method,  the  im¬ 
mersion  of  the  leav  es  in  a  boiling  alka¬ 
line  solution,  the  t  me  of  immersion  to 
be  regulated  by  t  ;ie  character  of  the 
various  leaves  ant  the  nature  of  the 
epidermis  tq  be  removed.  When  it  is 
seen  that  the  green  part  of  the  leaf  is 
dissolving  put  the  leaf  on  a  flat  w'hite 
earthen  plate  and  cover  it  with  clear 
Water.  Then,  be  ng  gently  squeezed 
with  the  fingers,  the  membranes  will 
begin  to  open  and  the  green  substance 
will  come  oat  at  tl  e  edges.  The  mem¬ 
branes  must  be  ca  -efully  taken  off  with 
the  finger,  and  gri  at  caution  must  be 
used  in  separating  ;hem  near  the  . middle 
rib.  The  skeletc  ns  must  then  be 
thoroughly  bleached  by  exposing  them 
to  the  fumes  of  cb  orine  gas.  If  to  this 
vapor  be  added  that  of  peroxide  of 
hydrogen  the  fibr  »s  of  the  leaves  are 
strengthened^  so  th  at  they  can  be  readily 
arranged— after  being  dried  by  pressure 
between  folds  of  i  issue  paper — in  bou¬ 
quets. — Boston  Transcript. 


McHincrir  Trance  for  AlcoholUin. 

A  suggestion  is  i  nade  by  The  Journa* 
of  Inebriety  w’hich  is  sufficient  to  open 
up  a  new  field  of  i  eform  work.  Hypnot¬ 
ism,  or  a  form  of  nesmeric  trance  into 
which  individual!  of  a  peculiar  tem¬ 
perament  can  be  t  irown  by  a  person  of 
more  Jtositive  ineital  qualities,  is  p Pro¬ 
posed  ;is  a  method  of  treatment  for  the 
alcohol  habit.  Tlie  theorist  claims  that 
the  patient  can  be!  hypnotized  and  w’hile 
in  that  condition  i  made  to  realize  the 
horrqrii  and  perils  of  inebriety.  A  shock 
to  the  brain  centeijs  is~~lt»veby  imparted 
which  is  said  t(j  effect  a  permanent 
change  in  the  patient’s  character. — 
Chicago  News. 

The  silver  ore  found  at  Abingdon, 
Mass.,  assays  11  p*r  cent,  silver. 

want  noble  souls.— 


ilver  ore  Ifc 
■ways  11  per 

Society  does  nojt 
ialz.-ic. 


Balzac. 

NORWAY  AND  ITS  PEOPLE. 


Kntaiiinif>nt  for  tlie  Traveler  —  Social 
Trait*  of  the  Norwegians. 

As  every  farmer  is  compelled  by  law 
to  entertain  the  traveler  and  furnish  a 
fresh  steed  to  continue  the  journey,  there 
is  no  occasion  tq  hurry  forward  to  a 
hotel.  It  is  also  delightful  to  be  absolved 
from  the  fear  that  darkness  will  over¬ 
take  you.  This  fueling  of  security,  how¬ 
ever,  must  be  acquired  by  experience. 
On  one  of  my  fir^t  trijis  I  found  myself 
ten  miles  from  my  destination  at  8  p.m., 
and  as  darkness  |s  always  a  “lee  shore” 
to  a  traveler,  tha  whip  was  vigorously 
plied  for  some  tittle  before  I  realized  the 
true  state  of  affairs.  Then  the  pony 
grazed,  while  I  promised  myself  never 
to  say  anything  aibout  it.  The  Norweg¬ 
ians  are  characterized  by  honesty,  in¬ 
dustry,  cheerfulness  and  sobriety,  which 
is  more  than  cari  be  truthfully  said  of 
many  European  nations.  You  must, 
watch  them  or  they  will  be  guilty  ol 
under-charging.  {  Quite  different  from 
tlie  gallant  Neapolitan  who  demanded  a 
dollar  for  ferrying  me  to  a  Capri  steamer, 
and  finally  agreed  tb  perform  the  service 
for  6  cents. 

The  stranger  in  Norway  is  welcomed 
with  genuine  hospitality,  and,  on  ac¬ 
count  of  the  people  having  so  many 
relatives  in  the  land  of  plenty,  Amer¬ 
icans  are  favored  guests.  So  interested 
are  these  j>eople  in  our  country  that 
4,000  recently  gathered  upon  the  dock  at 
Christiana  to  bid  farewell  to  a  party  of 
emigrants.  They  go  mostly  to  Minne¬ 
sota,  Montana  and  Dakota,  which  are 
more  like  “horn 
land.  Most  of 
one  or  more  for 


olMrixl*  and  agents  understand  our 
toOgu.  (>n  two  Nocske  steamers  I  be¬ 
gan  with  the  rai«am.  and  even  though 
ru j  l**»ts  were  "chalked”  in  tin*  engine 
mom.  1  failed  to  find  one  of  the  crew 
who  could  not  converse  in  English. 
Many  of  the  common  people  are  well 
m  English  literature.  In  several 
hcfesctiolds  1  found  the  latent  novels  of 
How-. -II*  and  James,  and  works  of  the 
*UHid.trd  author*  in  abundance.  Milton 
rad  Shake«i>eare  have  furnished  text- 
iNj+k*  for  tlie  public  schools,  which  fact, 
bwtlie  way.  gives  a  comical  poetic  tinge 
to)t»  >n  venation. 

Tb'1  l<»ng  winter  impels  these  people  to 
*tiad>.  and  a*  their  own  literature  is  yet 
infancy,  recourse  ha*  naturally 
i<een  had  to  that  of  other  nations. 
Education  is  cooipul<R>ry.  Great  intenwt 
isJ^amfested  in  higher  culture.  When 
reauitly  in  Christiana.  f*00  applications 
wrrr  made  for  the  entrance  examination 
at  the  university,  whose  professors  will 
conqiare  favorably  with  any  in  the  im¬ 
port  anoe  and  extent  of  their  original 
wgrk.  especially  in  the  natural  sciences. 
The  Norwegians  are  essentially  a  relig¬ 
ions  people.  Reformed  Lutheranism  is 
t established  church.  Their  govern¬ 
ment  is  that  of  a  limited  monarchy. 
Ring  Oscar  lias  not  the  power  of  abso- 
lute  veto.  The  lower  house  of  parlia¬ 
ment  is  elected,  by  the  people  to  serve 
tllTee  years,  and  these  delegates  choose 
one- third  of  thbir  number  to  compose 
tli*  upper  house. — Cor.  San  Francisco 
Chronicle.  * 


“KeaUera"  jfor  the 

Readers  for  magazines  and  storv  papers 
have  an  endless  task.  The  “reader”  em¬ 
ployed  upon  a  leading  American  m&ga- 
zioe,  |ieruses  on  an  average  fifteen 
original  contributions  a  day.  and  ou  the 
average  rejects  twelve  of  them.  In 
twelve  months  a  single  New  York  puli- 
lildiiiig  house  received  the  manuscripts 
thousand  novels.  The  late  Henry 
J.lRuymond  was  perhaps  one  of  the  best 
“nbider*'’  this  country  has  ever  pro¬ 
dded. 

AH  t ho  large  publishing  houses  employ 
a  freader'N— a  man  or  woman  who  jie- 
ritges  all  manuscripts  offered  and  either 
aorepts  or  rejects  them.  From  the  die 
ciann  of  this  literary  monster  there  is  no 
aj^x-al.  Ambitious  authors  complain 
tint  it  is  unjust  tvq  be  compelled  to  sub¬ 
mit  to  the  decision\of  one  person.  It  is 
the  writer’s  desire  tb  make  an  appeal  to 
the  public  and  not  tb  one  man.  That 
<  an  not  be  made  without  the  types,  and 
tip  barren  honors  of  the  tyjs-s  can  be 
had  only  by  the  judgment  and  decision 
of  tlie  “reader,”  who  in  motit  cases  i%  ac¬ 
curate  and  impartial. — Will  M.  Clemens 
Detroit  Free  Press.  \ 


The  Cornfield*  of  the  Country. 

’igtqjes,  which  proverbially  cap  not 
lie,  show  that  ihe  cornfields  of  v  the 
United  States  cover  a  territory  as  large 
as  England,  Scotland  and  Belgiiun 
united,  while  the  grain  fields  surpass 
Spain  in  territorial  extent.  The  acreage 
of  our  farm  lands  under  cultivation  is 
lal  in  extent  to  all  of  the  United 
gdom  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland, 
Frtince,  Belgium,  Portugal,  Germany 
and  Austro- Hungary. — New  York  Sun. 

Sieve*  of  the  Olden  Time. 

The  Romans  sifted  their  flour  through 
two  kinds  of  sieves,  called  respectively 
e*uissoria  and  pollenaria,  the  latter  of 
which  gave  the  finest  flour,  termed  pol¬ 
len.  Sieves  of  horsehair  were  first  made 
by  tlie  Gauls,  those  of  linen  by  the  Span¬ 
iards,  and  of  papyrus  by  the  Egyptians. 
-^Boston  Budget.  ' 

fl  THE  FRANKEST  BAD  MANNERS. 

9 how n  hy  English  People  While  Visit* 
Ing  in  America— An  Example. 

Ves,  I  agree  with  you  that  English 
(>eople  are  capable,  somehow,  of  the 
frankest  bad  manners  in  the  world. 
U*vc  you  heard  any  of  the  funny  stories 
(lying  about  that  English  couple  touring 
Amongst  us  a  while  ago?  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
— ?  They  are  both,  you  know’,  public 
characters,  both  literary,  learned  in  their 
grooves,  Madame  aesthetic,  Monsieur, 
Lteverend,  philanthropic,  and  a  musical 
enthusiast. 

A  musical  friend  of  mine  met  them 
ind  was  sufficiently  fascinated  by  their 
converse  to  meditate  inviting  them  to 
ippnd  some  days  at  her  house.  She 
mentioned  this  project  to  the  lady  who 
was  entertaining  them.  “I  have  no 
loubt  you  would  make  a  visit  charming 
kwthem,”  the  lady  replied,  “but  before 
you  ask  them,  I  thipk  I  ought,  inhos¬ 
pitable  as  it  seems,  to  give  you  some 
flight  account  of  our  expersenCe  as 

Hosts.  ” 

This  visit  to  us  was  to  begin  at  lunch 
flora.  It  was  almost  the  hour  for  that 

tueal  w'hen  Mr.  i - ,  from  whom  they 

were  coining  to  us,  drove  hastily  to  our 
ioor.  “Have  Mr.  and  Mrs.  — —  rf  ached 
riere  yet?”  w’.ere  almost  his  first  words. 

"No,  though  I’m  looking  for  them  any 
moment.” 

“Well,  w'e’re  at  an  utter  loss  what  to 
Jo.  They  left  us  this  morning  with  no 
word  as  to  their  luggage,  their  trunks 
ire  sta-nding  open  in  their  rooms,  noth- 
ng  packed  up,  even  their  toilet  appa¬ 
ratus  scattered  about.  Are  we  tohkve 
them  packed,  do  you  suppose?” 

Just  then  our  guests  came.  Saluta- 
;ions  over.  “Are  our  boxes  come?”  de¬ 
manded  Madame;  Mr.  —  interposed.  “I 
li»ve  just  driven  here  to  ask  about  them. 

As  they  were  open,  and  nothing  packed, 
we  did  not  understand  your  intentions 
About  them.” 

“Why,”  returned  his  late  lady  guest, 

I  expected  your  valet  would  pack  my 
Husband’s  things,  and  your  wife’s  maid 
Attend  to  mine.” 

r“Very  good,”  returned  Mr.  — .  “The 
luggage  shall  come  at  once.  ”  He  has  no 
vfilet,  and  his  wife  has  no  maid,  but 
raniebody  packed  the  boxes  and  speeded  ^  v 
them  here. 

jAt  breakfast  next  morning  we  had 
unbolted  wheat  gems.  Both  our  guests 
leclined  them,  but  Mr.  —  looked  very 
curiously  to  see.  what  w'e  should  do  with 
them.  When  one  was  broken  open, 
■‘Wliy,  they’re, not  meat!”  he  exclaimed. 

“Oli,  no.  they’re  hot  bread  made  of 
unbolted  flour,  ”  we  said. 

‘Aw!  then  I’ll  try  one,  he  remarked. 

■*1  think  its  very  stupid  to  travel  in  a 
foreign  country  and  shun  all  the  oddities 
cne  encounters!  Take  one,  my  dear!”  he 
Added  presently  to  his  wife,  “they’re  not 
to  bad  as  they  look!” 

Jor  dinner  we  had  turkey— a  very 
l«rge  one.  Some  of  it  w%s  grilled  for 
inpper,  and  next  day  we  had  some  in  a 
salad  for  lunch.  Mr.  —  did  not  under- 
_  ,nd  what  the  dish  was,  and  I  said  it 
was  lurkey  salad.  “Aw!”  he  answered 
‘turkey  for  dinner,  turkey  for  Bup- 
per,  turkey  for  lunch;  no  wonder  they 
cull  the  turkey  the  American  bird.” — 
Philadelphia  Cor.  Providence  Journal. 

Mr*.  Elizabeth  Barrett  Browning- 
Mrs.  Browning’s  conversation  was 
•••esting.  She  never  made  an 
at  remark.  All  that  she  raid 
s  worth  hearing;  a  greater 
t  could  not  be  paid  her.  She 


“IVlaarteiaiu”  baa  at  last  reached  this 
country.  In  America  it  flounshew:  haaita 
hundreds  of  profreaors  and  thousands  of 
disciples  a  literature  of  Its  own.  and 
even  a  news|iaper.  Here  it  u  absolutely 
unknown.  Delaarte  died  at  the  tune  of 
the  Franco-  lYuwuan  war,  having  been  in 
the  course  of  his  life  first  a  rag  picker, 
then  an  opera  singer,  and  last  a  pluloso- 
pher.  His  philosophy  was  the  study  of 
gesture  and  action  and  grace.  He  worked 
his  system  Uioixraglily,  goutg.  to 
nature  for  guidance  and  adopting  and 
reasomug  out  what  she  taught  him.  Hia 
xiews  were  something  of  tlie  kind  tliat 
Darwin  ha*  expressed  in  his  theory  of 
the  emothma,  extejit  that  he  applied 
them  to  practice  and  taught  the  practice 
to  others.  Rachel.  Malibrau.  and  Mac- 
ready  were  among  the  unwt  famous  of 
his  pupils.  He  gave  lesson*  to  actors, 
but  was  something  very  much  more  Ilian 
a  mere  teacher  of  elocution.  On  hia 
death  hu  system  }ka*sed  to  America,  and 
there  took  root  und  bore  fruit.  In 
France,  apparently,  when  his  pupils  died 
his  name  was  forgotten.  Two  Ameri¬ 
cans  have  ciime  over' "this season  to  setup 
his  philosophy  and  make  it  known  to 
the  English.  The  cu|t  seems  certainly 
to  have  in  it  the  elements  of  a  Londun 
success. — Pall  Mall  Gazette. 


Fall  Dress  Fabrics, 

NOW  OS  xxhihitmn  at  the 

Dry  Coods  Establishment 


W.  V.  SNYDER  &  CO. 

Braided  Novelties, 

Hair  Lines. 

Pin  Check  Cheviots. 
Knickerbocker  8 ui tings. 

Camels'  Hair  Combination  Suitings,  Ac. 

Also  a  Great  Bargain  in 

English  Body  Cashmeres 
At  30  cts.  per  Yd. 

28  pc«.  STRim>  VELVETS  Blld  i’l.l'HHES 
suitable  for  ConrUi nations  with 
the  latest  st^vias  or  ukess  ooodh. 
10  pcs.  snui’ED  opera  flannels,  entire¬ 
ly  new  designs,  for  Dressing 
Sacques,  Wrappers,  Children’s 
Mother  Hubbards,  &c. 

24  jxjs.  granite  sittings  for  mourning. 
A  GREAT  BARGAIN,  Worth  Usually 
$1.00  yard,  and  now  offered  at 
40c.  yard. 

W.  Y.  SNYDER  &  CO., 

725, 727  and  729  Broad  St. 

SEALED  PROPOSALS  are  solicited  f<<r 
\kj  tlie  construction,  m  plapes  to  be  desig¬ 
nated,  of  ten  or  more  crosswalks  to  be  forui- 
ecKpf  blue  flagstone,  two  feet  wide  and  four 
niches  thick,  with  cobblestone  pavement  one 
and  one-half  feet  wide  ui»o*i  each  side ;  the 
whole  yo  be  firmly  bedded  in  sand  and  fin¬ 
ished  to  ,  the  satisfaction  of  the  Township 
Committee.  Proposals  must  l>e  delivered  ou 
or  before  Sept.  15th. 

Rei  bi*  N.  'Dodd,  >  Cro88Wftlk  Colll. 
Thomas'  Dak  es,  > 

Bloomfield,  Se\(t.  1,  1886. 

V 


'he  Latest 


Work  on  Agriculture  is 
MODERN  HIGH 

■  FARMING,”  .Fbancis  Wyatt,  Pb.  D. 

■  Published  by  C.  E.  Bartholomew.  22  College 
Place,  New  York  City.  Price\One  Dollar,  Postage 
Free.  Write  for  Descriptive  Table  of  Contents. 


Important. 

Our  stock  of 

Flannels  - 
& 

Blankets 

are  now  ready.  • 

»We  have  marked  them  at 
special  prices  and  would  ad¬ 
vise  customers  to  make  their 
purchases  now,  as  the  ad¬ 
vance  in  wool  must  soon 
make  these  goods  cost  more 
money. 

Customers 

leaving  orders  for 

Blankets 

this  month  and  next  can 
have  them  sent  home  in  the 
Pall  at  the  same  prices  we 
are  selling  them  at  now. 
No  Deposit  required. 

Orders  handed  to  our 
driver,  or  sent  by  mail,  will 
receive  prompt  attention. 

Lord  &  Taylor, 

Grand,  Chrystie  &  Forsyth  Sts. 
NEW  YORK. 


ADVERTISERS 
can  learn  the  exact  cost 
of  any  proposed  line  of 
advertising  in  American 
papers  by  addressing 
Geo.  P.  Rowell  &  Co., 

Newspaper  Advertiaing  Bureau, 
lO  Spruoe  St.,  New  York. 

Send  lOcta.  for  lOO- Page  Pamphlet 

N.W.AYER&SON 

ADVERTISING  AGENTS 

BiXmSro  PHILADELPHIA 

t  Car.  Chestnut  and  Eighth  SU. 

Receive  Advertisement*  for  this  Paper. 

ESTIMATES  «  FREE 

‘Slilriw  AYER  t  SON'S  MANUAL 


THE  MUTUAL  BENEFIT 
Life  Insurance  Company, 
nkwarx,  n.  j. 

AMZIDODD.  -  1  -  -  i  President. 

|" 

ASSETS  < Market* Valuta)  *  t  t9N.All.Dlt  H 

LIABILITIES  (4  tier  rent  Raaarre)r.  -  •  •  16  HS7.NJ7  70 

SURPLUS  -  *a  1  •  •  i.76T.4Sl  M 

SURPLUS  i New  York  Steaded)  jj  .  -  M11.D41 


'ark  or  la  nut  is*  rvuer  a  oormtrsD  tx  roac« 

win  pay  for ;  or.  tf  pr Ww4  •  !•*>#  Pah*  far  Mi  nil  v 
!  T  ^ 

After  the  third  year  Polk-tee  tee  U'OONTUrTABLg  aaeefrt  M  —teal  lafaa 
loaal  freed  .  mU  mit  itenaai  m  It  »*ete  er  mmjmtU a  arv  nainl 
CASH  LOANS  tea  made  to  the  eiteal  of  fa  per  eeat  of  the  iiiim  vteae 
•  her.  valid  atel*uteeeto  of  lha  PolkMte  eaa  be  made  M  eaUefaral  IM»»M 
LtHfatt  paid  taitead  lately  eaea  ooatpteqoa  aad  fUeete  af  preifa 

Foreign  Exchange. 

MARTIN  R.  DENNIS  A  CO, 

RXMOVttD  TO 

771  Broad  St,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Nser  Market  Street 

IBS  UR  DRAFTS  OB  MOMBY  ORDERS  FOB 

England,  Ireland,  Scotland,  the 
Continent  of  Europe. 

Aa4  a  pal*  afjlte  mil 

Lsttsn  ol  Credit  for  Travel**.  AD  MbS*  «f  floeelgB 
Trane- A  lien  Me  axptera.  . 

PASSAGE  TICKETS, 


OtJHABD,  WHITE  ST  AH,  INMAN,  QUION,  AI- 
OHOB,  NATIONAIg  STATE,  NORTH 

GERMAN  LLOYD;  RED  STAR, 

And  ell  ttnee  at  Oeeen  84eeie— 


J.  W.  BALDWIN  A  BROS., 

Upper  Broad  St. 

Best  Quality  Lehigh  Coal, 

SAWKl)  ANl|  IlMAT  WOOD, 

*,  2 

Drygoods,  Groceries,  Feed/  Grain,  Etc. 

4> 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly.. 

JTJST  OPENED, 

New  ^tocks  of 

Crockery,  Oilcloths,  Horse  Blankets, 

LADIES,  GENTS’  AND  BOYS*  I 

MERINO  UNDERWEAR, 

RUBBER  BOOH  i  SHOES,  Etc. 


)  . 


A 


PARSER’S 

PHOTO  GALLERY.  v 


/ 


695  Broad  St., 


ft 


NEWARK. TfnF" — - 

All  Negatives  re^stered.  Duplicates  fnr* 
nished  from  those  made  by  Mr.  Parker  as  well 
ns  my  own.  Personal  attention  given  to  each 
sitting. 

WM.  L.  TEUSH, 

Successor  to  C.  Parker. 


JOHN  G.|  KEYLER, 

GENERAL  TURNISgjNG  * 

UNDERTAKER. 


EVERYTHING  PERTAINING  TO  THB 
BUSINESS  FURNISHED. 


THE 


BLOOHOTEED,  N.  J. 


At  the  “CENTRE, ”  Three  Minates1  With  from  I.  4  E.  Depot. 


-  '  V 

The  only  Hotel  in  town  where  first- 
class  Accommodations  ahd  Meals  at 
all  hours  can  be  had. 

Fine  Wines  and  Liquors,  Imported 
and  Domestic  Cigars  from  E.  C.  Haz¬ 
ard  &  Co.,  New  YOrk. 


Special  attention  given  to  Transient  Guests. 

W.  R.  COURTER, 

Pbopeottoi 


